ALONG  THE   ROAD
the knowledge of Greek, Roman and modern
realism.    These old books teach us not to be too
arrogant and cocksure in our judgments.    We
too shall look foolish in our turn.

There are so many of these old books and they
are all so characteristic of their epoch? that one
can select them almost at random from the shelves
of a well-stocked library, certain that whatever
one lights on will be entertaining and instructive
reading. Speaking from my own personal ex-
perience? I have always found Stendhal particu-
larly agreeable as an Italian companion. The
Promenades dans Rome have accompanied me on
many of my walks in that city and never failed to
please. Very enjoyable too, when one is in
Rome., is the too much neglected Veuillot. I
will not pretend that Veuillot is a great writer,
Indeed, much of his charm and apparent origin*
ality consists in the merely accidental fact that his
prejudices were unlike those which most travellers
bring with them to Italy. We are so much
accustomed to hearing that the temporal power
was an unmixed evil and that the priests were the
cause of Italy's degradation, that a man who tells
us the contrary seems startlingly original After
the denunciations of so many Protestants and free-
thinkers we read his book, if it be tolerably well
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